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£ HE HEARD AT LAST.
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A Bang:lp Affair.

“iereed

ke place, “iv will bes bang-up s=Talr."

¥ : mite In his pocket as the ‘time, dnd knew what
" e ,? e was talkiog alout .
o L Fad
k‘?’f'-’ Some Weords in [t.
] w CERALDINE-What did o say: when

sAskid hime for my Land?
GERALD—I baven'n

cidition of s speach _-:.-:,
= ki

CHIGKEN COOFS.

=0 A.f‘ R

"Yea " sald the Anarenizt meaningly, as he re-
m the Court fupction that was about to

Al he wag right, He had two pounds of dyﬁu_-

prepared an. expurgiated

THE NAFOLEON OF THE g

= The bme boy takea the dog Home. It's jusy
wh.at father wanted to watch the chicken eoop.

@ Bafm®d eoms ht alghi and 0 dog' !x glad
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NEW YORK
]‘iar JAnswer.
*Whntiis your deelsfon®"
In the Enfa-n.k';t) of Wiy fielings the i:-‘m‘q
lirorszaal face turns to copper. ] e ok o by

fist until he groans with the pnln.
Byt she vouchsafes hit no reply.
“You are so beawtiful™ he continpes passion-
ntely, “that yourcan weoll afford to Do ronerons,
Tell e,

prayer.”

only tell me that you will grant my

He leans back, the effort.. e
has heen keeping np thig sort of thing for the
Iast helf hour. and It is no woniler that hig brow
12 miildewed with the fearful straln.

Still the swme ominous sflence! Wil she never

exhausted by

lend me teu dollars.”

“F say.
“Hep?
speak? DPoes she mean to

treat hig plea with sllent con-
tempt 7

But he Is a man of perse
verance nnd resource. In
about five minutes he thinks
up andther epleram.

“My oyes.” he beglns, inoa
distant, roeund - the - corner
voles, "“ara sorely dazzled by
tiie spnlight of your lovell
nedd, In but @ letle while 1
must refurn to the home of
my fathers—I mean my fath-
ar" e adds, hastlly correct-
ing himsalf—"and bathe them
—my eyes, that is-=with ross
water. Tro you mean to send
me from Four presence the
happlest or the most miser-
ahle of men?'

He has triuvmphed. Her
eves open—and she spesks,

YAl right,” she murmurs,

ing a yown., *1 give In,

T T don't want to sit up all
night. You may take your
kiss, doar boy, and for good-
neds spke go home. I'm get-
ting sleepy.” 2

In Coudgst New York.

MR. SIDE STREET—Ah,
my poor friend. what rhalkes
you ook so pale and worh fo-
day?

MR, AVENUE—I couldn't
catch a wink of dleep all
night. Thoke confounded L.
tralne, just ss I was falliog
h ' into sweet slumber, stopped
running.. =1

The Cause.

(ASSISTANT—What's the
row in the waste bualmt? Bas
the cit got Into |12

EDITOR—No; it's your Iast
poem. Its feel are smo bad
that It cafinot help stumbling:
ovér itself.

B

8olomon’s Judgment.

. As Solomon sat on his poeu-

| matle, adjustable and ant-

throne there came he

him two mothers, and

each of elaimed that which

was dearer to them than life.
“It's mine!™ swore one

“She tells a story: "tis mine!™

swore the other. And wit-

{ote the court and wwote ta
{he | whn!e truth and notbing
bug the truthf, but there ytnq,u
lie ot mmwhere. ;

Sald Solomon the Great,
dmwhm Lls snickersnee: b
Wil ¢ot it 1 two, apd each
rake a Lalf and go yourways.”

“Good enought" eried one.

“No, no!" shrleked the other;
“q would not see jt harmed,
Lot lier take it nll thonsl:’ "tis
mlmil .

"A&n{" sald aolamon. sheath

#qncs.lltmw,.ror how o

Mutual [’;uqnzs,smn.

negses without numnber came

Ang s anickumme, it {n |
uld

e avpr of a yand aew '01 -
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“They are n very de-
vated copple

*Yea?"

"Yes: When thoy wisre
married ghe at onee took
to riding his make of

wheel, and he, not to s
outidone, insisted that
thelr first baliy Do named
after bher make.”
S S
Time’s Changes.
OLD GENTLEEMAN-
Yes, yes, I ke to look al
these maps o the geog-

raphles and see  the
changes since [ was &
child. Ah, here (s the
Northwest Territory, hut
it doesn't seam to he the
same shape it used to be.
MABEL—Oh, grand-
{ather, that fsn't the
Northwest Terrltory.
That's Chicago.
s i
A Mean Insinuation.
KIT—He told me he

loved the ground -1

walked on.
JUNO—=I dldn't know

you were a land owner. 1.
e e — mrdor,

o MTen dolinrs!"
“Tley 7"

Superstition in VWoman,.

“For ddwnrlght ldlotie, superstitious, ,wenk-
minded, gullible credulity,” growled Judkins,
“recommend me ta o woman. Give away a pale
of my tronsérs to an old nigger hoodoo to charm
warts off the children’s hands!
nware that this Is almost the twentieth oentury
and not the middle ages? |

“Tt does =eemoq little silly,” sdid Mrs. Judkins
mildly, “hut I've heard of such things being done.
You kniow those teonsers, Johu, were the palr you
Tore on the lawn mower the other day and threw
aside.” :

“It's not the tronsers, madam; it's the ohillish,
Imbeetle, fatuous puerility of the thing, Besides,
I left a buckeye In one of those pockets, madnm,
that I've been carrylng for rheumatism the past
three years,”

: T e
Wanted Money for the Namg.

MRS, HOYLE—Hare you named your haby
yet? ,

MES. DOYLE—No, times are 80 bad we can?
find anybody we really want to name him after.

S

- Sequence.-
“Your dawghter doesn’t ‘take much nﬂer her
mother™ -
. “No,” the old mam mmrcd “Whichever of them
geiz the first iwhack af me takes Mnmuy coery-
'Mlﬂ."

i

- THE .STROKE OF TEN;

the reputation of being a lady-killer.
nerve' In his hand he hazarded a eall upon & thor
oughly up-to-date yonng woman,

Madatm,  ATe you

On the street it looked llké an attempt @t .

Not Truth, but Sranger Than Fiction

He was handsome, gallant, dashing, amd hay
With his

“8irl" she remarked when be arose and turbed

the gas lower even than prosperity wages, “I re-
quest that you toro that gas up sgain or my
father will have yvou arrested for frespass: 1If
you gpake any demonstrations of 4 violant char-
aeter thls evening 1 will have you put under
honds fo keep the peace.
form you that 1 have alréaily procured an {njunc
tlon enjolning ¥ou frot kissing or attempting 1o
kize me.

And I miay as well in:

Now, you se¢ how matters stand.”

Indeed, she was n girfl of fhe perlod; but the

simple fact that she waas a girl remders [t atmoest
superfluous to remark that the above story is.pot
trae.

4. T say chase yourself, you ds:nl old fool!™

A ﬂ]isln‘erpretation
MRS DEWTELL--Tt aggravates me orful tew
heat peonle e, '
MR. DEWTELL—What's ther matter neow?
MRS, DEWTELL—Why, ol €5 Prime wuz
talkin' terddy "bout “our furrin® relations.” when
L know puffeckly well there halnt never bis 3
Prime thet dldn’t llve In Podunk,

A Drad Give Away.
REV. MR. GOOD'I‘HI\G—-—Whm did your papa
say when he eame home from that fishing trip?
JOHNNY BROWN—He “'Low, Johnny.
fhic). whersh muzzer ain’tsh ~shupper gooksh
yot (hic)?

Or. NOT R TEN 6TRIKE

By the author of "Effic and Lun‘y S0 The Pet Canary,"
“Wee Willle Winky."” “Roh and His Rabhits,” “Cen-
trebit Charleys the Plug Ugly” “Duped by
Dope ‘“Little Lily's Party,” ete, ele.

TLeander Ostrander entered the beryl hallway
of the minsion of his beloved one for the thirti-
In othier words, be had been keeping

stendy company for Gftesy weeks. On the mor-
Fow the lovely object of his young affections.

Firances l:’ﬂqjd rfollsm.. wmﬁtl il for Burape

with ber ntm and unmm;mmmng paps. It was

ta-night or never with the yonng man. He hafl
It was now
4, and at the stroke of 10 Iha'_:awiul volce of My,
FroHlet would announcs the tme, aod he woull
have to go—ampls time thr some men, but alus!
Leandor was tougne (ied, IMeaven send thnt he

/ ethetime:

Just nn bour in which to propose.

stutler fons than nsual this night.

I stemad anoage to hin befare the entrancing
zirk came down the uheny stalis arsaysl [n pnrs

. plé and extromioly fine luen. ©

“daodermm;,bm mmmm-

: . om hity with themerof;adrvhllgm.

[ Ffrufl-Flruff-

ULV EUE-GUE KOO e-mescvining, FOrul-
Ffeuft-Perancis, This is the Jalinl
Tast -m-tut-rm:‘ hi mummm you

priceless elock. (the price mork had becn ro-

moved) thit stood 'on the real chinchilla mantel.

“Husry, Leander, hurry, Remember tather and

_ the stroke of 10."  Her. woman's intuition ia

present from her mother) told her tha: Leander

was (rying (o propose, and she conld. séayie ti
W'll the “yes” that lny undér her tougue.

1 PMETUT- R T T peeniber . i 160
well. “The thioth-theth-thonght of bim Tttt
ties iy tongns HAbtltit-talfi-t-tighter than
evor. 1l Hmtr-l-frutri-‘fumf-a. I hava bk
lebil-Teen cilling hevs fuf fuf fuf-fuf-for fif-

your numnunoame frome ORIt
1 P‘t'unm
Feaf-1He lFf‘uﬂ' Froff-Pruf- l-"i'ntr»ﬂuﬂ Frol

Tt 0'clool!” roared the dread vaice of Me.
Feotliott, sud wiil the fatoful acntence. stilf, on

s My t.smthr Ostrander passad mn Inw the

her thiteat, l’ell hndmm ofi the ﬂsumdbnﬂw
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[ THEY SEE SEEM. ,

" Aeloke,

wa-n woeks, and nll becanse Twant Fou to changs:

PEnC-FAu-Poun-Foyd Frag-rran-

nlight, ansd’ Ffmncqi. Fith 4 yes™ bulibling up g -

nefa’a uur-mr. exense ) am l'u- meu sa. weui'

2, But this s what it really wasg—a worian
reaching for a hottle and 8 man chopping off the
head of a4 chicken,

!

His Period of pPower.
MISTAH JOHNSING=T's gwine to bi a steat
man nn dat right scon—le greates’ man dul,
ebih llvod. .
MISS SMIFF—How, niggah? ! :
MISTAH JﬁH\“iI\‘ﬁ—“’hy lection timés ax

woin’

At
His Status.

CITY MAN (among the Allogash Hillsi—Your
nelghhor, Deacon Shellbark, is pretty—ah—
fen't he? :
ABNER APPLEDRY—Closa? He's too blamed

§tingy to onteriain his own opinions.
L T -

A BUTCHER'S LOVE.
Oh! could | but my love ra-veal
th werds beefitting youl
But such a cow-ard | am made
By those kind eyes of bluel

I'm dreaming of you day and-night; . |
In short, | cannot stop—

And as a Chinaman would say,
“My love you'll find ‘first chop.””

I naver sausage lovelinessl y
And, ehould you pass me b
My fealmg!s would b all cut up—

Pork ¢reaturs | would diel

\..F"\'_.n- .-*;.J'{'; -~

The werld's a different stal] to még L. 13
Sitics on your face I've looked. s A3l
Oh, tell ma you will ba my lova, 2Sirs
Or slza my mutton's cocked! 1 3 i

e .

Soptrtdnne

Klondyke Justice.
JUDGE LYNCH (sternly)—Walras Bill, you'are
‘charged with attempting to kill your pardver, 5
Three-fingered Smith, entirely without provocs: =
tlon. What have you o 84y for yoursel(? Ly
CULPRIT—Withont proyoeation? Hul! Him
an’ e was standin® in front of the Howlin® Wolf ,'
Saloon when a stranger ‘passed by, an' Thres
fingered asked me who be was. 1 answered thit
he was some foller from Juneau, an' he giggled
an’ asked, “Junean him# Ao t-h‘en, yor ho_uoﬂ',
1 jest—— . ' 2
JUDGE LYNCE-—Servad him mighty right, too!
Yoiur ara discharged on condition that you go an’
warn the fmtlrn‘:r K|puith that tlm next time he
indglzes n any sech anyoffence agninst common
deconcy as that he'll iave to answer to fhis Court.
an” frony the head of a barrel! Thlng« ispew an’ -
raw here, an' all that, 'at o man ean go too m—r
o gneh—cfm Tie f'lr—-meﬂ hepe!

Pow it !s }fow
FOOTE—-Reek!m Arivers. useds to' be the tcz\t‘
tor of pedpmm, bt thtn.gs are chungnd DOW-
“AdayR L o
wu,xsn—am !!hsﬂ




